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the bar, another slumped behind the stove snoring peacefully
That first picture of Alaskans at leisure made an indelible im-
pression on my mind.
Next morning the weather had cleared and grown very cold;
frozen snow hissed and squeaked under every footstep as the little
town bestirred itself. When I came downstairs to shiver a moment
beside the still red-hot stove I found my baggage piled up
against the wall. As the hotel man, mayor and postmaster asked
me to have an eye-opener, which I declined with thanks, and as
he made no mention of advance payment, my trunk, boxes and
bags evidently implied substantial resources. A breakfast of really
good coffee, delicious hot cakes, venison chops and fried potatoes
seemed to improve my circumstances. The ship had sailed and
would not return for five days; I was stuck and might as well
make the best of it.
Almost directly across the street was the Siren that had lured
me to Alaska, die drug store which, I learned, was open for
business only between meal-times; the owner was also the hotel
waitress. She had bought the place from iny predecessor the day
he left town, and was still trying to make out his cost marks and
selling prices.
I was surprised when she told me she knew nothing about
drugs. But when I saw what she had bought I realized that her
lack of knowledge need cause her no great concern; the dusty
counters and shelves contained almost every sort of merchandise
but useful drugs. Bottles of various sizes, many of them without
labels, filled the shelves on one wall, while opposite was a strange
collection of Indian baskets, beads, toys, stale candy, soap,
perfume, stationery, dog harness, soowshoes5 trading goods of all
descriptions. Behind a breast-high partition in the rear was a
stock of domestic remedies, pills and patent medicines, liniments,
plasters, powders, grouped according to the ailments they were
guaranteed to rare. It was in dispensing these, chiefly in exchange
for fats, that the so-called doctor had made his doubtless over-
rated fortune. He had come to the country long before the gold
rush as an Army Medical Corps sergeaat3 then upon discharge
had set himself up in practice. Strangely eaaough, there were
citizens of standing and apparent intelligence who swore by ids
manner of treatment.
1 inquired about the hospital, and was quite willing to take